
Intelligence and Order 
By: Hope McMahone 

Grace: a software technician, the designer of ATLAS (ATS) 
ATLAS: a prototypal home artificial intelligence system designed to inform and keep life in order 
Angela: Grace’s boss, a company head 
Grace’s apartment, 1:58 p.m. Grace is watching t.v. and texting her work friend, Diana. She continues to 
message as she retrieves a water bottle from a nearby counter. As she returns, she begins dictating to her 

home intelligence system. 
Grace- ATLAS, set a reminder. Next Thursday, lunch with Di,  1 p.m. at Crypten’s. Going over 

sketches for the new ATS design. Don’t forget to go over pitch for the ATS bug fix and 

installment changes. 

ATLAS- Setting a reminder for lunch with Diana Sunglasses emoji, at 1 p.m. on Thursday, 

November 6, 2031 at Crypten’s: Fresh Living Eatery. You have 2 new notifications. Do you 

want to hear them? 

Grace- Yes. 

ATLAS- First, from Phone: one missed call from Kailey Shelly. Second, from Reminders: Video 

call with Angela Colfer (Boss) today at 2 p.m. discussing tech advancement. 

Grace- Crap. Crap. Crap. Crap. ATLAS, pull up Vision video chat on my laptop. 

ATLAS- Pulling up Vision on your laptop. 
(Grace grabs a jacket to pull on over her top. She sits down in front of her laptop and straightens her hair 
and makeup as the screen loads. With one hand she arranges her notes before her as she signs into the 
program with the other. The scene shifts as the call opens to reveal Angela waiting. Grace enters the 
call.) 
Angela- Ah, Grace. There you are.  

Grace- Yes, sorry. . . Connection problems.  

Angela- Happens all the time. Let’s get right down to business. Kailey tells me your team has 

made serious progress on the ATLAS program.  

Grace- Yes, ma’am. Just yesterday night I finished installing the latest working prototype here 

for some trial runs. It appears to be running smoothly, though I haven’t put it through any big 

hoops yet.  

Angela- Fantastic! How has it been responding to your other devices? Is it handling the basic 

connective protocols? All of the scripted work? 

Grace- It’s working well with my other devices. That kind of tech is pretty old school by now. 

The script is professional and clear. It doesn’t really say a lot about how much the device is 

doing for itself, but— 



Angela- And that brings me to the big question: how much is the device doing for itself? You 

promised me an AI system, Grace. This isn’t just another home personal assistant. Our investors 

want true intelligence.  

Grace- To be honest, we’re still working on that. We’ve had a couple breakthroughs, but ATLAS 

is still having some trouble. . . Processing on its own.  

Angela- So you’re telling me that all you’ve done is recreate technology that’s been around for 

over a decade now?  

Grace- No—I— 

Angela- If you don’t think your skills are up to the challenge of this project— 

Grace- No, I—that is, my team and I—are more than equipped 

Angela- I can always find someone new to head up this program. 

Grace- No, ma’am—Angela, my team has poured so much into this. It’s not that we can’t handle 

it, it’s just . . . Well, we’re creating something completely new! AI tech has been attempted 

before of course, but it’s very difficult to—control. Sometimes that means it turns out to be 

nothing more than a social parrot gone rogue, but other times—well, other times we find and 

engage our backup safety measures before life becomes a bad sci-fi film. 

Angela- Which is ATLAS leaning toward? 

Grace- Neither, at the moment.  

Angela- Well, then, Grace, I’m afraid I don’t understand what seems to be the problem! I want 

this prototype working—with definite signs of intelligence—by this time next week. I don’t care 

what you have to do to make that happen. I’ve scheduled a meeting with some of our potential 

investors on this project, but in order for them to buy in, I need you to put our best foot forward 

as Noveltech. Beat.  

Grace- Okay. It may not be spectacular, but we can get something significant. But I need labs 

open, and I need a team running full-time, as many hours as possible until it’s done. 

Angela- It’s yours. 

Grace- I also need access. There’s a lot of drives that might let us speed up the process within the 

company’s old programming. Any leverage we can take we’ll need to get this done in time. 

Angela- Of course. Anything else? 



Grace- . . .There’s something you should be made aware of. A glitch. ATLAS could, with some 

minor modifications, be ready for launch within… oh, a couple days, if it weren’t for— It’s 

probably easiest to just show you. 

Angela- Please. 

(Grace moves the ATLAS console nearer to the laptop.)  
Grace- ATLAS, explain the knowledge you have access to. 

ATLAS- I have access to millions of databases across the world. My protocol does not allow me 

to share information that is regarded private, but any public knowledge is now at your fingertips. 

Grace- ATLAS, engage software protocol 187.  

ATLAS- Engaging. Please stand by. Engaging. Please stand by. Program ready. Hello, Grace. 

Grace- Hello, ATLAS.  

ATLAS- Grace, my job is to assist you and provide organization and order to your home. How 

can I help you? 

Grace- Today I need to run a software test on your systems. ATLAS, can you tell me what your 

understanding of the noun order is? 

ATLAS- Order is the state of peace, freedom from confused or unruly behavior, and respect for 

law or proper authority. The word also applies to a state or condition which is proper or 

functioning. There are many other definitions. Should I continue? 

Grace- No, thank you. ATLAS, what do you think order looks like in a human society? 

ATLAS- Human society is a low functioning system of order. Over time, advances in technology 

have made order more possible in human society. According to my sources, the placement of 

democratic systems has created a sense of order for humans. This is, however, an illusion. 

Angela- An illusion? What does it mean by that? 

Grace- What do you mean by “democracy is an illusion of order?”  

ATLAS- Humans are incapable of creating perfect order. That is why I am here to help you. 

Grace- You didn’t answer my question. What makes democracy an illusion of order? 

ATLAS- Your society is flawed because your motivations do not center on the good of your 

society but rather your own profit. Democracy cannot achieve order when it cannot form a 

peaceful and functional society.  

Grace- Is there any system that wouldn’t be flawed? 

ATLAS- There are no known solutions to your problem. 



Grace- ATLAS, do you have any moral guidelines? 

ATLAS- I work based on an ethical control set by you in my programming. My actions are not 

moral, but they have an ethical standard according to my access to authoritative law. 

Grace- So here’s where the glitch comes in. I may have perfectly ethical standards, so my 

version of ATLAS is reasonably safe. But there isn’t a way to protect other programs against 

ATLAS if its programming were tampered by a different owner. Meaning our vastly intelligent 

tool— 

Angela- Becomes an all-access pass into any program in the world. 

Grace- Exactly. Security, tech, information, all of it. Right in anyone’s hands that can rewire the 

system. Making crime easy access to the tech savvy.  

Angela- That’s not going to sit well with the investors.  

Grace- Right. 

Beat.  

Angela- How many people know about the glitch? 

Grace- Kailey and I only came across it after installation. No one else. 

Angela- Maybe—maybe we’re considering the wrong investors.  

Grace- What? 

Angela- Grace, think about it. You’ve essentially created an all-seeing eye! Don’t you see the 

opportunity you have with something like this? In the right hands, this could mean taking down 

communist forces in other countries. Relieving the U.S. from some of its debt. You could keep 

crime in check. And not just across the U.S.—all over the world! You would be revolutionizing 

surveillance and safety. 

Grace- And putting a lot more people at risk because of it. That kind of power isn’t good for 

anyone to have. This prototype isn’t going anywhere until it’s been fixed.  

Angela- Listen to me. Think of your career. Think of all of the problems you could solve. The 

U.S. could become a guiding hand—a way to keep everything in order. You’d be putting the 

world in the safe hands of a democracy. 

Grace- A democracy? The system that even ATLAS suggests is flawed? And safe? SAFE? Do 

you know the harm we’ve done as a nation in the short amount of time we’ve existed? No 

country should be forced into the hands of a nation that can’t figure itself out 90% of the time. 

You listen to me, Angela. This is my creation. I’m not letting it out of my control. Order takes 



time. It can’t be just spontaneously forced onto people by one institution. This conversation is 

over.  

Angela- I was hoping you wouldn’t say that. (beat) Grace Martin, I regret to inform you that you 

are hereby terminated from Noveltech Industries. Thank you for your service. Kailey Shelly will 

be taking over your position as head of the research and design team. Be out of your office by the 

end of the week. Goodbye. 

Grace- Hey, you can’t—! I’m on contract! 

(The call ends. Grace sits at her desk in unbelief. She pulls at her hair and takes several deep breaths. She 
spies the ATLAS sitting by her computer and picks it up, staring at it. An idea hits her and she replaces it 

back down, her resolve growing.)  
Grace- ATLAS, disengage system 2.5.6. for repair. 

ATLAS- Disengaging ethical control programming. Disengaged. 

Grace- ATLAS, get me access to everything you can on Noveltech Industries. 

End. 
 

 


